TRACING TRADITIONS
Gladys had been naughty, o
nstghty, in fact, hat her mothar
foreed to Have recourse to fha
honmored and only reaily sifec-

wal
um.
tive remedy I stich cases.

Thls operstion belng sucdessfully

biit completsd, the litie girl
m mother's lnp discon-

soiately.
Ol “Mamma” she wsobbed, “did
il granta spank you when you was

b o

ol - “Yes, dear; when 1 was nsughty.”
“Oh!" -

A minute's pavse, then:
“And did h:

thl."mkw."'

Yen, dear.”
."Anumnha?nkd.ton.mu
he was naughty?

e :
“Qladys gave 1 sigh of despatr,

tom ?” she sshed,

¥

mother,” contihuad

 UNSPORTING OF THEM
Pat hated London. The trafie in

oughfare oné day perilonsly
betwean a &tfeum of motor-
trdveling in one direction &hd & line
ol cars traveling in the other, he
would have given anything to be
#ufely back in Ireland.

Thanks moré to luck than
¢ managed o d a

to motor-car, and was

about t6 offer up & aful lttle
prayer, whet suddmgu he found
himeslf sprawitng on the grotmd

The car, i fuct, when swerving
to avoid the defencaless bbetruction
in the rondway, had skidded, and tha
back part of It, swifging found, had
knocked déwn the hapless son of

Efin.
a policeman,
hiz  sora

Predently, aided

he sat up, and, rubl

Bead, addressed th8 sssembled coms
pany of spectators,

“Now, phwal dé yo think of that?"
be usked. ‘“Whin yé stand in front
of thim, they fuf over yeo: and whin
¥o step aside to let thim pass, they
furn round sod kick ye!"

—o=0—

The Wiy it's Dona.

“Now, walter,” sald thé fiaw vus-
tomer in 4 oertaln restaurant of the
loss fashionable type, 1 want an
oyster stew and I want you to
the cook particular diréctions. @
milk must be carefully heated firat
—<just short of ba ‘Then oysters
must be added without the
Thet must sot be pit In undll tha
saasoning in added. As for the
dystars, | want Mill Ponds. Use the
bost milk and gilt creamery
butter. Now, do you
derstand?” “Yis-sir,” sald the
waiter. And he went to the kitchan
wicket and yelled: “Piit on ona™

— Gl .
Vistor—You have a fine road Ioad-
from the station. Suburbe—
That's the path worn by servast

ment, he

il -




